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the ruling class of any given country. The
one will defend itself against Fascism because
it is at the same time the aggressive im-
perialism of a foreign nation. The other
will give itself up to Fascism because it is
at the same time a possible ally, an agency
to be called in against social disturbances.
In short, the one will go with the workers
against Fascism; the other with Fascism
against the workers.
In France, this choice was at first shunned.
In France, during eight months there was a
half-hearted, half-way muddle. The Fifth
Column, reaching high up, worked smoothly
under the surface. The little dictatorship
of that little man, Daladier, kept the
workers at bay. The shock of the German
onslaught brought a change; but it was
already too late. When Reynaud took over,
the battle of Belgium was about to begin.
For a moment France pulled herself
together. Dunkirk brought moral relief.
But when the German tanks smashed their
way ahead, swept down the coast and
pushed on to the south, the French officers,
sons of the bourgeoisie, were the first to
run away. Still it was not the people,
stunned by the shock as it was, that clam-
oured for peace: it was the generals who